this week, The Secret Admirer is: 
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Aquarius- There's more 
strength in the knots that 
connect you to your tapes- 
try of support this week. It’s 
ok to rely on friends and let 
yourself be carried. Accept 
all of the love that is offered 
and drift. 


Pisces- Gaze ahead into your 
foggy future. A sharp wind 
will blow and the world will 
clear up. If you squint with 
the right eyes, you will be 
able to see a clear path to get 
where you want to go. 


Aries- Your rib cage is a hive 
of hungry bees. If you're 
quiet you can hear the buzz. 
Wear your favorite clothes 
and depart on a breezy day, 
following trails of flower pet- 
als. Love is waiting for you. 


Taurus- Make an uncharac- 
teristically brash decision 
and pursue it with the tenaci- 
ty of your stubborn certainty. 
There's gold in the hills and 
you won't find it by digging 


Gemini- You will share space 
with someone who is very 
similar to you this week, for 
better or for worse. Whether 
or not you become friends or 
enemies is all in the first im- 
pression. Choose wisely. 


Cancer- You're approachin 
a patch of sunlight. A gold- 
en glowing harmony will 
resonate between you and 
another person this week. 
Remember this pleasant ex- 
change and let it color your 
impression. 


Leo- Prepare for a creative 
surge. Carry a cheap note- 
book and a trusty pen with 
you wherever you go. Draw 
some silly doodles and lim- 
ericks. Keep the pen moving 
and you'll figure something 
out. 


Virgo- There is a flame in 
your life that is gutterin 
and almost out. Check all 
your candles and find the 
malnourished flame. You can 
tend it and build it back up 
or quietly say goodbye as it 


Libra- Winter may be behind 
you but it’s a good idea to 
store some nuts for an unex- 
pected dry spell in the near 
future. Keep your alliances 
strong and don’t expend un- 
necessary resources. 


Scorpio- It doesn't look like 
there is anything unexpect- 
ed coming at you this week. 
Smooth sailing and calm 
seas. Take advantage of the 
quiet when it finds you. Life is 
a mosaic of small moments. 


Sagittarius- Layers within 
layers. It might be hard to 
untangle what is real and 
what is stagecraft this week. 
Keep your own counsel and 
look for larger patterns. Trust 
your gut when it doesn't like 
someone. 


Capricorn- There is forgive- 
ness in the cards for you this 
week. It might be giving, it 
might be receiving. An old 
wound will knit together 
leaving only a tiny scar—an 
echo of an old pain that was 


\ where you've already dug. 
Flash Fiction Showcase 
Shannen Gaffney 


| stared at the floor. The tan carpeting 
looked older than | was. Stained in odd 
corners, pellets of dust peppering the 
color.“So this is it,’ thought. | should feel 
ecstatic; we were finally homeowners, be- 
cause of Lake's new job-the very job he’d 
wanted for so long. | should have been 
happier for him, for us. But that carpet, it 
was unsalvageable. 

“What's wrong?” he asked. 

“The carpet. It's terrible.” 

“It needs a vacuum run through it, that’s 
all.” 

| sighed, rather audibly. He was right; he 
usually was. Why did | detest him for that? 
Why did it matter that it was he, and not 
|, achieving his goals? We were in this to- 
gether, at least that’s what we had agreed 
to in marriage. But who was | kidding... 
what bullshit that was! Partnership, un- 
conditional support, yes, he’d given it to 
me, but who's to say it would be any dif- 
ferent if our roles were reversed? If it were 
me out doing interviews and smiling on 
the covers of magazines, would he be just 
as content with himself? Would he stand 
beside me nodding his head and shaking 
hands? 

The truth is | never felt that | was ready for 
marriage. “No one ever feels ready,’ they 
told me. “If you wait until you're ready, 
you'll never do it.” 

So there we were. It isn’t quite how | pic- 
tured my life at thirty- an actor that no- 
body knows the name of. If it were up 
to me we'd be in Los Angeles or Brazil, 
somewhere warmer at least. How much 
longer could | ignore the inexplicable 
gulf growing between us before it could 
never again be crossed? And isn’t my life 


puffs to smoke. 
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released. 


up to me, damnit? 

At 4am | looked at the clock. He was 
sleeping like a log, snoring a loud, snarl- 
ing drone. | got up and went to the bath- 
room, catching a glimpse of my heavy, 
drooping eyes in the mirror. 

Before | could think it was happening. | 
was out the door and on the street and 
heading for the subway, when- 
Suddenly | rolled over. Sun was streaming 
in from the windows much too brightly. 
Lake put his hand on my stomach. “It feels 
so right to wake up here together,” he 
said. “I love you.” | shielded my eyes and 
breathed in his stale, clean scent. 

“| love you, too.” 
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howling at you 
every Tuesday 


Hello and how are you? Welcome to the 
first issue of the fourth year of Philadel- 
phia’s hottest new weirdo project. 3 years 
ago tonight, | sat in a small room on the 
squeaking corner of a naked twin mattress 
in South Philly and converted the first PSA 
InDesign file into the first PSA PDF file. 78 
months ago | sat in an airstream trailer in 
Arizona and whispered the words ‘secret 
admirer’ to myself while pasting drawings 
to card stock pages. 4,783 days ago | took 
mushrooms for the first time and resigned 
to drop out of college where | was study- 
ing meteorology in favor of becoming a 
homeless storyteller. We haven't come a 
long way since then. We're still more or 
less the same thing. And you know what? 
That's just fine. In the crumbling necrop- 
olis of print media, we've maintained a 
small shrine to the old gods. Our fountain 
has never run dry. Our candles have never 
guttered. 


| don’t know what the Secret Admirer 
is, or why | continue to make it every 
week. It’s a ritual that was started in time 
immemorial by a distant ancestor in a 
far away land. The gestures and the rites 
were passed down from iteration of my- 
self to iteration of myself, remembered 
and instructed with precision and care, 
but somewhere in the rising and falling of 
blue leaves, the meaning was lost. Maybe 
you know what it means. Maybe it doesn’t 
need to mean anything. 


We blindly run circuits in our lives. We 
repeat gestures and forget lessons. We in- 
tone our given lines, handed to us on no- 
tecards from behind the curtain by habits 
and desires. It takes a tremendous force 
of will to jump the rails, and it becomes 
more difficult with every pass. But it can 
be done. | know it can. 


I've been a terrible drunk for as long 
as | can remember. And if the journals 
that line my bookshelf were indeed writ- 
ten by me, then I've been a terrible drunk 
for much longer than | can remember. I’ve 
yielded to sadness and addiction when- 
ever they were presented to me. I've done 
horrible things to wonderful people, and 
given large wonderful pieces of myself to 
horrible people. I've given up again and 
again. I’ve stayed in bed for days, pee- 
ing in jars and staring at ceilings. The one 
constant, positive thing was this ritual. It 
weekly brought me back to a blank page 
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and placed a bicycle between my legs. It 
sent me out across the city to keep the 
blue candles burning in the hundreds of 
shrines, the newspaper racks and coffee 
shop counters. At its thinnest and most 
threadbare, my life was merely a frail ex- 
pression of maintaining this periodical. 
Repeating this gesture. 


This is maybe the first issue of the Ad- 
mirer that I’ve ever written with a blood al- 
cohol level of 0.00. This is the first issue that 
I've written in a long time that isn’t a des- 
perate clinging to life. This is an issue writ- 
ten after going to the other side of mad- 
ness, sitting on the edge of a bottomless 
hole, looking death in the face, and walk- 
ing away not because | needed to fulfill a 
ritual, but because | wanted to walk away. 
The words come out hesitantly, shaky 
legged and squinting at the sky. Anxieties 
and withdrawals cling to me, thorny and 
real, drawing blood. | pull them from my 
skin, | wash my wounds, and | heal. I’m still 
here. | might not know who | am, or where 
here is, or what the Secret Admirer means, 
but for the first time in memory, and there- 
fore for all intents and purposes, for the 
first time ever, | know that I’m carrying the 
Admirer, and not the other way around. | 
jumped the rails, and it’s scary. I’m scared, 
but it’s me that’s scared. It’s me. I’m me. I’m 
not Lyra Foxx, I’m not Emily Centipede, I’m 
not even David Otter. 


So it’s a pleasure to meet you. You 
across the field of blue, through this cloud 
of black ink—you on the other side of 
the page. You my unseen partner in this 
endless ritual. | don’t know what the next 
months will hold for the Admirer, but | do 
know what they won't hold. Let's see what 
happens. 
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MAY 14TH - 15TH 
461 N 9TH ST. ¢ SPRING EDITION! 
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NIGHTS 


PFS Roxy Theater / Filmadelphia.org 


Bring a bottle and celebrate our favorite 
stoner films, Wednesday nights in April. 
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Gas Pump at Wawa on Aramingo 

gal 1- I'm gonna go in and get some Coke. 
gal 2- No need, | have a whole thing of Pepsi. 
gal 1- Yeah, but he wont drink Pepsi? 

gal 2- He won't drink Pepsi? What an asshole! 


BookingEL@yahoo.com 
1356 N Front St - Fishtown 


Broad&Mifflin 
guy 1- It's like, the most impressive building in medival Scotland. 
guy 2- What does that even mean? 


34 Trolley 
little boy- Today was great; | haven't gotten punched yet! 


TD Bank in Society Hill 
employee- Maybe you should stop using your debit card if you don't have much 


money on it. P ZZ. 
cummask.tumblr.com 


Khyber Pass Pub YZ Zi Y 
person- For a 3 bedroom | pay 2,700 a month, which isn't bad. aero 
insta: cum.mask ACross 
Seusses iste es stiehbeece eM cates esting ck eect eeeces eect eee Around Town 1. LOL 


p E R p LS gal- (checking Tinder on her phone) Oh god... Oh god, no, he used the word 5. FTL. Couldn't think of a good clue. 


"vino" again! | can't! 8. Clobber 
is back! 


holly firesheeits 


1$24 ERANKFar dD Me. 
215-425-4349 


1. Guides the ship 

2. Gave us “Heat of the Moment” 
3. Full stop 

4. God of a story 

5. An original Chili Pepper 

6. Cousin to flan, quiche, and pie 
7. An elle with 3 eyes 

8. Spooky ghost noise 


12. In tongue twisters, saws wood 
13. Stylishly original 

15. In pursuit of 

16. A jaunty cadence 

17. Spooky shit 


18. Auricular 9. Sterile 
19. Numbers n shit 10. Wooden spoon verb 


22. Perturb 11. Knuckle of pig meat 

23. Female gametes 13. Gals 

24. Clothes 14. Page opposite verso 
26. High-pitched 20. A backwards way to live 
29. Bunches 21. Grassy dirt mats 

31." got it!” 25. Ebullience 


32. Retention compromisers 26. Vessels 


34. Green leaf between stem and flower 27. The process of living in 
36. Called it 28. An unaccounted for moment 


38. These girls zigazig ha a4 Eee Z eas grouch 
40. Small, ornamental case 5 y gravy 


39&Spruce 
penn kid 1- What's that movie that made me cry? 
penn kid 2- Free Willy. 


So send in your menstrual-themed haiku to nenn kid f- Yeah, that one: 


Wendy Otter at cornfairy@gmail.com 


In Line at Union Transfer 

gal 1- Ugh, my car battery died earlier... 

gal 2- Oh no! Do you have AAA? 

gal 1- What? No! I'm not a one-percenter with AAA money! 


Open to all folks. Printed anonymously in the 
Admirer every fourth or fifth week. Send in as 
many as you like. 


‘cause menstruation ain't taboo! Listen in at 


radiopeoplepodcast.com 


There's a song that’s followed me around 
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for my entire life. It's been played at dif- 
ferent tempos on different instruments, 
swelling or receding as dictated by time 


sphere. Sometimes it’s mostly wind, a 
spray of notes thrown through a wooden 
flute, a fond farewell, a last loving em- 


41. The poppy’s barbed gift 
43. Played out 


66. A pause between your nethers 
67. A gas that often spells ‘open’ 
68. A bunch of bananas 

69. Tittle 

70. Love audition 


33. A compliment of relevant tools 
35. Intentional falsification 


57. Telling clue 

58. Place 

59. Mass public disturbance 
60. Feudal worker 

62. Been around awhile 
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J was only waiting 


MID APNE tn TE te for a human 
1- This Shakespeare play occurs on january 5th. 
sesbeces ra suena cascacdesdeysastasstllccapebeceacetastents.qastssaczée-dttens hsteseeeesssiaisecchaestoes 2- Milwaniee meta Mech® 2 oaem@take, : 
3- This country touches both the Black Sea and the Caspian Sea. to reciprocate : 
Lost but Seeking 4- Name Captain Hook's first mate. : 


Remember folks, we run lost pet and stolen bike ads 5- What is the shape of an Erlenmeyer flask? 


for free if we have spare room. <3 ANSWERS ON BACK 


